Death of Parnell

can scald a man's soul, the remembrance of that shameful
pamphlet must scald the soul of the Right Honourable
Timothy Healy*

IV
The rest is brief.   Mr. William O'Brien, who could not
come either to England or Ireland because there was a warrant
out for his arrest, endeavoured too late to make peace*   He
met Parnell in Boulogne on several occasions with other
members of the party, and various proposals were made and
abandoned*   Parneirs life now was one of incessant activity*
He negotiated with O'Brien in Boulogne*   He rushed back
to Ireland to speak in remote and weather-beaten places, or
to take part in by-elections.    He put up a candidate in
North Sligo, and was defeated*   He put up a candidate in
Carlow, and was defeated.   The clergy were consolidating
hard against him*   At Mass, a priest said to his congregation:
" There are several Parnellites here this morning,   You
know what to do to them when you get outside/'   Another
priest heard a lad cheering for Parnell, and went up to him
and knocked him senseless*   Songs were sung about" Kitty "
O'Shea of a character that consorted ill with the reputation
of the Irish for purity of mind and thought*   Once, when
Parnell was driving along a country road to a meeting, he
saw some village louts and girls standing at the end of a
boreem   He smiled at them as he drove by, and they shouted
an offensive word after him*   He did not speak*   The smile
left his face and his eyes gleamed, but he did not speak.   The
mass of the people still loved him, but the rabble were ready
now to wound him*   Once at Castlecomer a message was
brought to him from Michael Davitt making an offer to share
a platform for debate, and guaranteeing him a quiet hearing*
Pamelas pride was provoked, and he replied: *' Tell Mxck
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